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I for a Cl&rsnce wcepes, fa doth not flhee : 
Thefe Babes for Clarence weepe, fo do not they* 
Alas! you thrce,on me threefold diftreft ; 
Power all your tearcs^ I am your forrowcs.Nurfc^ 
And I will pamper it wirh Lamentation. 

Dor. Comfort deere Mother,God is much difplcas'd, 
That you take wkh vuthankfuhefic bis doing. - 
In common worldly things, f tBczl¥d vngratefull, 
With dull vawjllingnefle to repay a debt, 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent ; 
Much more to be thus oppofitc with heauen, 
For ic requires the Royall debt it lent you. 

Rivers* Madadi a bcthinke you like a carefoll Mother 
Of the young Prince your fonne: fend ftraight for him, 
Let him be Crown'd, in him your com Port liucs. 
Drowne defperate forro w in dead Edwards graue, 
And plant your ioyc* in lining Edwards Throne* 

Bntst l^chard, 'Bffckingham^Dsrbiejia^ 
flings ^td Ratcbjjb* 

Rich. Sifter haue comfor^all of vs haue caufe 
To waile the dimming of our fliining Starre : 
But none can hclpe our harmes by way ling them. 
Madam,my Mother, I do cry you mere ie ? 
1 did not fee your Grace. Humbly on my knee, 
IcraueyourBleffiug. 

Z>#f. Godbleffetheejandputmeeknes in thy breaft, 
Loue Charity, Obediencc^nd true Dutic. 

R ich* Amciijanc! make me die a good old man, 
That is the butt-end of 3 Mothers blcflGng ; 
I mar u ell that her Grace did leaue it out, 

Ehc. You cIowdy-Princes>Sc hart-forowing-peercs, 
Thatbeare this beauie mutuallloade ofMoane, 
Now checre each o therein each others Loue; 
Though we haue fpent ourHaruefl of this King, 
Wc are to.reape the Harueft of his Sonne, 
The broken rancour of your higtwfwolne hates, 
But lately fplintcr'd, knit,and ioyn'd together/ 
Muft gemly be prefcra'djcherifhumd kept : 
Me feemcth good, that with fome little Traine, 
Forthwith from Ludlow, the young Prince befet 
Hither to Lpndonjto be crown' d our King, 

JLintrs. Why with fome little Traine, 
My Lord of Buckingham ? 

2?ircv Marrie my Lord Jeafi by a multitude, 
The new-heal'd wound of Malice fhould breakcout ? 
Which would be io much the more dangerous, 
By how much the eft ate is greene^nd yet vngouern'd • 
Where eueiy Horfc beares his commanding Reinc, 
And may dircft his courfe as pleafe hi mfeIfe T 
As well the feare of barmc, as harme apparatit, 
In my opinion, ought to be preucnted, 

I hope the King rn adc peace with all of vj , 
And the compact is firme^and true in me, 

JE*», Andfbmme^rid fo(I thinke)in all. 
Yet finceitis bar grecnr, i t fhould be pitc 
To no-apparant likely-hood of breach* 
Which haply by much company might be vrg'd : 
Therefore I fay with Noble Buckingham, 
That it is mecrc fo few -fhould-'fctch the Prince, 
Baft, AndfofayL 

Rifh. Then be it fo, and go we to determine 
Who they fhall be that ftrait flhall pofte to London- 
Madam,and you my Sifter, will you go 
To giuc your cenfures io this bufineffe. Exeunt. 


_ . \ 

The Li fe and Death of^ hardthe fhi^Z 


For God fake let no. vs 1 wo ffay a; hon* ? P ^ 
rorby the way, He fortoccafion, 
As Index co the ftory wc late talk'd of 
To part the Qucenes proud Kindred ffoft L n 
Rich. My other felte, my CounfaiI cs r -l 
My Oracle, My Prophecy deere C 0 fi„ 0ft H 
I>m a childe r will go by thy dire&ion, * 
Toward London then/or wce'l not (hy behi d 



Enter m*Cm**n*tm* ^ **imth** 
the ethtr* * 

i fa* Good morrow Neighbour, wWt^ 

a.ttr. Ipromifeyou.Ifcatfdyknowmyfdf, 
Heart fou the ne we* abroad ? { 1 

I* Yes,that the King is dead, 
a. liincwes byrlady.fcldome comes the better 
1 reare, I fearc r twill proue a giddy world. 
EtfUr another €itiz^n % 
3. Neighbours ,God fpeed* 
I, Giuc you good morrow fir* 
|, Doth the newes hold of good king Umhin^ 
2* I fir, it is too truc,God helpe the while. 
3. Then Maffers iooke to fee a troublous world 
u No>no,by Gods good grace ? bis Sonfhallrdl 
3, Woeto that Land ibat'sgouem'dbyaChildl - 
2» In him there is a hope of Goucrnment, 
Which in his nonage, ; counfdl vndcr him, 
And in his fuil and ripened yeareSjhimfcIfe 
No doubt (hall then,and till then gouerne well. 

1* So flood the State, when Henry ihz (tu 
Was crown d in Paris, but at nine months eld. 

3, Stood the State fo?No ? no,good friendi.God m 
For then this Land was famoufly enrich J d 
With polirike graue Counfell; then the King 
Had vcrtuous Vnklcs to proccft his Grace. 

U Why fo hath this, both by his Father and Mother, 
f* Better it were they all came by his Fathers 
Or by his Father there were none at all ; 
For emulation, who fhall now be neereft, 
Will touch vsall too neere^if God preuentnot, 
O full of danger is the Duke of Gloufler, 
And the Qucenes Sons^and Brothers,haugk andproud; 
And were they to be rul*d,and not to rule, 
This fickly land, might folacc as before. ■ 

I. Comc.come^we feare the worft : all will he welk 
When Clouds are feeu,wifemen put on thek clokesj 
When great leaues fall* then Winter is at hand * 
When the Sun fets,wbo doth not Iooke for night ? 
Vn timely fiorrncs, makes men expeft a Dearth a 
All may be well - but if God fort it fo, 
*Tis more then we defer ue.or Iexpeft. 

1. Truly, the hearts of men arc fell of feare: 
You cannot feafon ( aJmoft)with a man. 
That lookes not heauily,and full of dread* 

5. Before the dayes ofChangCjfiill is it fo ? 
By a diuine inflinia, usens mindes miftruft 

Enfuiflg 


.^^^T^er^as by proofe we fee 

rilf i \\] to God. Whither away . 
* l KTJrt we were fent For to the luRiccs. 
1 aS w»s I: He bcare you company. 


- — J ' ^ 1- u*- > 


Exeunt. 


Scena Quarts. 


AndthtButckstfc. 


Arch Laftnight l heard the^ lay at Stony Stratford 

dalN t 0 tchanipton they do reft tonight : 
?Lorn>w, ot next day.thcy will be hcere. ■ 
T °L 1 long Wth all my heart'to fee the Prince: 

hope he is much grownefincelaftlfaw him. 

Jfi But I heare no, they fay my fonne of Yorke 
oSmoft ouertane him in his growth. 

Vrffe- I Mother^but I would not haue it fo # 

DhI Why my goodCofin/itis good to grow. 

r J Grandam, one night as wc didfit at Supper, 
Mf vikle^OTtJWhowIdidg»w 
More then my Brother. Lquoth my Vpkle Gloufter, 
LilHerbeshaue grace -teat Weeds do grow apace. 
And fin«^etbink«l would not grow foiaftj 
Bccanfc fwect Flowres are flow ,and Weeds make haft* 

Dut t Good faith,good faith^the faying did not hold 
In him th^c did obiedtche fame to thee* 
He waa the wretched* thing when he was yong. 
So long a growing,and fo Icy furely. 
That if his rule were true ,he fhould be gracious. 

Tor, And fo no doubt he is,my gracious Madam. 

&ut. I hope he is, but yet let Mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth .if I had beeneremembrcd, 
1 could haue giuen my Vnkles Grace, a flout, ^ 
To touch his growth, neerer then he toucht mine* 

J)m t How myyongYorkc, 
iprythceletme heare m 

ftr> Marry (they fay) my Vnkle grew fo faft, 
That he could gna w a cruft at two houres old, 
Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam^his would haucbeene abyting left. 

£uu I pry thee pretty Yorie,who told thee this ? 

IV. Grandam^hisNurffe. 

Dm* HisNurfePwhyfhewaideadjCre^ waft borne. 
2V. If t were not fhe ? I cannot tell who told me. 
Qu. A parlous Boy: go too,you arc too flirew'd, 
Dm* Good Madam s bc not angry with the Childe* 
Qth Pitchers haue earcs. 

Enter & iMtfenfrt}\ 

drck. HeerecomesaMeffenger; WhatNewes? 
Mif Such newes my Lord f as grecues me to report. 

How doth the Prince ? 
UHef. Well Madam f and in health, 

WhatisthyNewes? 
^rjf/T Lord^^fr/jaud Lord Grty^ 
Arc fetit to Pomfret, and with them, 
$\iThom4s Z/^j;6^PrLfoners. 
D#t* Who bath committed them ? 
Mefi The mighty DukcSjG/fltf/^r and 'Buckingham* 


jirvh. For what offence? 
xjfaf. -The fumme of all I can, I haue duclo* d i 
Why,or for what, the Nobles w<ire committed, 
I* all Tnkndwne to hies my gracious Lord. 

Qt$ t Aye me! I fee the ruineof my Houfe: 
TheTyger now hathfeha'd the gcndcHinde, 
Infulting Tiranny beginnes to luce 
Vpon the innocent and awclefle Throne : 
Wei c ome D e fir u ftion^B lood .and Maffacr e, 
I fee (as in a Map) the end of all, 

DM. Accurfed 4 and vnquiet wrangling daye3 a ; 
How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 
My Husband loft his life, to get the Crowne, 
And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft 
For me toioy.and wecpe, their gaine and lofle^ 
And being feated 5 and Domeftickebroyles 
Cleaneoiier-blownci themfclucs the Conqueror*, 
Make warre vpon themfelues.Brother to Brother; 
Blood to blood, felfe sgainft felfc : O prepoQorous 
And frantickc outrage^ end thy damned fple*nc* 
Or let me dye 3 to Iooke on earth no more. 

Jgg Comcjcomc my Boy ,wc will to San&iary. 
Madam,farwcJI, 

Dut* Stay^ I will go with you. 
jQft. You haue no can fe, 
Arch. My gracious Lady gOj 
And thether beareyour Trcaiure and your Goodes^ 
For my partjlc refigne vntoyour Grace 
The Scale I keepc^and fo betide to me, 
As well! tender you,and ill of yours. 
Go, lie condudyou to the Sanfluary. Extmt 


Mm T wiiuu Scoena Trtma* 


ThsTrumfttsfemd* 
Enter jong Prince, the "Dnkes of Glocefter, md Bucking h#m 7 
Lvrd fardmaRt with others, 

line* Welcome fweetc Prince to London, 
To your Chamber. 

Rich. Welcome deere CojGn, my thoughts Soueraign 
The wear ie way hath made you Melancholly. 

Trin. No Vnklejbutour crofles on the way* 
Haue made it tedious 3 wearifome,and heauie, 
I want mare Vnkles heere to welcome roe, 

ieiVA.SweetPrince,thevntaimed venue ofydaryeers 
Hath not yet diw'd into the: Worlds deceit 1 
No more canywdiftingtiifh of a man. 
Then of his outward ftiew, which God he knowef, 
Seldomc orneuer iumpeth with the heart. 
Thofe Vnkles which you want^wcre dangerous : 
Your Grace attended to their Sugred words, 
But looked no^ on thepoyfon of their hearts ; 
God keepc you from them 3 and from fuch falfe Friends, 

Prm, God keepeme froai falfe Friends, 
But they were none. 

Rich. My Lord,thc Maior of London comes to greet 
you. 

Snter Lord Maim 

La.iMdhr, God bleffe your Grace, with health and 
happiedayes. 

Friit. I thankeyoujgood my Lord,aad thank you all 


.V 
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